INTRODUCTION

was to use all this tedium to good effect. What
matter if the publication of this sketch made the
gossip more spiteful, and narrowed the available
society yet more? To be bored alone was always,
Belle thought, better than being bored in company.

But she was not alone; there was always
Monsieur de Charriere to leckon with. Blameless,
hesitating, pedantic, and unruffled, there he was.
And would be, to the end of the world; ever so
close, beside her. And Madame de Charriere,
shrinking from that cold ceaseless contact, from
those conventional maxims uttered with such
remorseless deliberation, from that tightness, that
impeccability, once more took refuge in a book.
She wrote Mtflress Henley. -

This novel was ostensibly an answer to a Story
called The Sentimental Hwband written by Samuel
Constant, the uncle of Benjamin, which exhibited
the misfortunes of a middle-aged husband un-
equally yoked with a gay young wife. In Mttfress
Henley we are given the other side of the picture.
Although the book was published anonymously,
its authorship was an open secret. And though
the scene is laid in England and the circumstances
are disguised, no one at Neuchatel had any doubt
as to the identity of the protagonists.

Some books are like shutters inadvertently left
ajar; they reveal, we are uncomfortably aware,
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